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TO ARCHITECTS, BUILDERS, SHOPKEEPERS, 
AND OTHERS. 


Atheneum Sun Lights. 
| 


A New ae Patented method of 
fixing and ventilating Sun and other 
Lights with earthenware boxes, pipes, 
bends, &c., reducing the temperature 
of the air from the lights to less than 
one-half, as in the sheet-iron pipes of 
the present system. Applicable to all 
rooms—small or large—where gas or 
other lights are used; fixed to the 
satisfaction of the Directors of the 
Insurance Companies. Agents for 
the Hydro-carbon Gas Light. 

We keep a very fine Stock of GAS 
FITTINGS, Fenders, Coal Vases, Gas 
and other Stoves, &c. All further 
inforraation can be obtained at our 
place of business. 


JOHN RIGBY & SON, 


PATENTEES, 


15, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER. 


Bue JARDS!—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard Table 














Manufacturer in Manchester, re spectfully invites inspection of his stock of 
| Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, all made 
| under his own personal inspection, Sole Maker of the Improved Fast Cushion, that 
| will never become hard.—Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King-street, Manchester, 


MGRitcHie’s CENTRAL STATION RESTAURANT, corner of 


Albion and Trampet Streets, Gaythorn, Dinners from 6d. Soups always 


hed 
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CHESHIRE LINES. 


CHEAP EXCURSIONS TO LIVERPOOL, 


By the New Route, for One, Two, or Three Days. 





On Saturday, the 23rd June, 1877, and every Saturday until further notice, CHEAP 
EXCURSION TICKETS will be issued by the 9 25 a.m. and 25 p.m. trains from 
London-road and Oxford-road Stations, For particulars as to fares see handbills and 
posters, 

Central Station, Liverpool, May, 1877. WM. ENGLISH, Manager, | 


GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY. 




















Day Trips and Five-day y Trips to the Seaside and 
North Wales. 


On Saturday, June 80th, A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN for WREXHAM, 
Ruabon, Chirk, Oswestry, Corwen, Llangollen, and Bala, will leave MANCHESTER (Ordsal- | 
lane) at 7 10 a.m., and Warrington,85 a.m. Passengers taking the five-day tickets can | 
return on any day within five days. Tickets and bills can be obtained at the stations, and 
of Mr. COLES, 77, Market-street, Manchester. 

Paddington Terminus. J. GRIERSON, General Manager. | 

| 








7, OOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE,! 


Open every day from 10 a.m. | 

Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of | 

the MORAVA, on view every day. The Grand Spectacle of the recent | 
WAR IN SERVIA, 

Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday throughout the season, at dusk, 

Military Band of the Gardens Daily from 3 p.m. 


Great Zoological Collection, Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the Lakes, Mazes, | 
Museum, Conservatories, Ferneries, &c. | 


Admission to the Gardens, 6d. each ; 1s. each after 4 p.m. 


7,00L0GICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE,| 








THIS DAY (Friday), June 22. 


SPECIAL REPRESENTATION of Danson and Sons’ GRAND | 
SPECTACLE of the WAR IN SERVIA, commencing at 9 30 p.m. 








| ready. Tea, coffee, chops, or steaks, any hour, Hot suppers, Sausage, with 
potatoes, 4d. Taylor's ales, two glasses, 24d,; one glass, 1jd. Guiness's stout, per 
glass, 14d, Free lunch, > 


THE GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 


MARKFT PLACE, ROYAL EXCHANGE, MANCHESTER, 


_Is Now Open, with First-class Luncheon and Dining Accom- 
modation for 500 Persons. 


| Two Tables d'Héte daily—viz., from 1 to 2 80, as per bill of fare, served in dining saloon 
No. 2, 2a. 6d. per head; second Table d' Héte, from 5 80 to 7 80, including wines, 4s. 6d. per 
head. Dinners i la carte throughout the day. These commanding premises, having been 
specially built, are provided with every convenience and comfort that experience can sug- 
gest. First-class Ladies’ Accommodation. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


Locus Multarum Deliciarum, Ladies’ Dining Room first floor. 


THE’ EMPIRE” HOTEL, 
| ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. 


Visitors will find above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid com- 


comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. 
Twelve fireproof and other stock rooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and 
dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. 
All charges strictly moderate. The above hotel is open at all hours of 
the night to receive travellers. An ordinary daily at 1 20—soup, joint, 
pastry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. 





T STENSBY, GUN AND PISTOL MAKEB, 


11, HANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810. Established 1810. 


THE PICTURE TRADE. 


Largest, Cheapest, and Choicest Stock in the trade of 
Oleographs Engravings Chromo Prints Oil Paintings Photographs 





At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, ) Feanel-st., close to the Cathedral. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Sasaths Liles Aanteendiah el 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM OLOCKS AND BRONZES, 


Suitable for Presentation. 








from the very best makers. 
mien: STREET AnD eerenad STREET, MANCHESTER. | 


| NOTICE TO EMPLOYERS AND YOUNG LADIES ENGAGED IN BUSINESS. 
REGISTER OFFICE REMOVED to 1074, MARKET-STREET ; hours from 12 to 4; 
Saturdays, 11 to 1. Classes opened, and lodgings mgy be obtained, at Windsor House, 4, 
Bloomsbury, Oxford Road. Singing class, Monday, 8 to 9, conducted by Miss POOLE. 
| 
| 


French class, Friday, 815 to 9 15, conducted by Mdlle. BLANCHOUD. Music lessons, | 


Saturday afternoons, by Miss Poole. Bible class, Sunday and Thursday, open to members 
and friends, Classes for grammar, bookkeeping, history, etc., as soon as sufficient names | 


| 
EXTRA GALA DAY, | 
| 


Admission, 6d. all day. | 


Chromos Aquagraphs Cut Flowers Water-colour Drawings Picture Frames, etc. 


Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. | 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, | 


| 


| 


| 
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MANCHESTER WOMEN’S ineereoes 


mercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard room, one of the most | 1! 
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THE CITY JACKDAW: 


4 Humorous and Satirical Journal. 


TUB 


Vor. II.—No. 84. MANCHESTER: FRIDAY, JUNE 22, 1877. [Price Ong Penny. 


| look at pictures and beautiful scenery, to eat or drink something nicer 
THEATRES AND CHRISTIANITY. | than ordinary, to warm oneself in the sun and take pleasant exercise—it 
is very hard to see how all these things, or any one of them, can be turned 
into mere selfish instruments for the saving of one’s own soul. They are 
selfish indeed, as are all physical delights, but it is a temporal selfishness 
only. Take laughter, for instance. Mon, we take it, cannot get on without 
laughter. Who are we to laugh at? At the preacher? That is the con- 
clusion to which the morosely pious school would drive us, and as a matter 
of fact, for laughter of the intelligent sort, the pulpit affords no lack of 
food. We must have amusement of a lighter description, though; it is 
not every one who can understand preaching, even enough to laugh at it. 
People will go to theatres in spite of the Pio-Morose clan, and actors will 
live, and long may they live! We have not much more space to devote 
to Dr. Thomson, to his utter ignorance of the most important part of his 
theme, to his false logic, and stale Scriptural twaddle. It is to be hoped 
that most people who listen to sermons are in the habit of reading the 
Bible for themselves, so that they may not imagine it to consist of a 
string of dreary and sentimental commonplaces. How much bad reasoning 
and crooked morality, and how many stupid rules of life, have not 
preachers evolved out of the same book! Hear Dr. Thomson again: “In 
short, the very things which the Word of God condemned, which the Son 
of God died to root out of their hearts, the ‘lust of the flesh, the lust of 
the eye, and the pride of life,’ which were not of God, but of the world, 
were at the theatre glorified and presented to the imagination and the 
heart in the fairest colours, and with all the charms of music and the 
fascinations of art. It was all unreal, an imposture, like the paint on 
the cheeks of the actress, like the glare of the footlights upon their figures, 
like the crowns and sceptres with which they played. There was no truth 
in it. The lesson it taught was a lie, for it said as plainly as it could, 
‘ This world with its pomps and pleasure—its ways of thinking and acting 
is everything; long live the world!’ As for Christ, His cross, His service, 
and His kingdom, they were of no account at all. Could a Christian man 
endure such a lesson? Could he quietly look on while it was taught and 
greedily swallowed? Could he enter that gorgeous idol temple and swell 
the cloud of incense which was offered to falsehood and to folly?” Is 
Christianity, then, an unattainable myth? for that is what such stuff as 
this umounts to. Because a man has a soul to be saved, shall there 
| be no cakes and ale? Dr. Thomson says that there should not. He is 
| welcome to his opinion, for we suppose he is as little likely to alter it as 
he is to impress it on sensible people. In the meantime, we mnst beg to 
| dissent from his views in every possible way. The stage may not be great 
| as an instructor, it may be disfigured by some blemishes which we should 
| like to see removed; but it fulfils an exceedingly useful purpose as an 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 


‘ig Rusholme Road Congregational Church, on Sunday, the Rev. Dr. 
(£4, Thomson preached a sermon on this subject, which has been deemed 
worthy of extended reports in the daily papers. There was nothing 
remarkably new in this divine’s remarks. He arrived at the conclusion 
that a genuine spiritual living Christianity was utterly incompatible with 
a love of theatrical amusements. How Dr. Thomson arrived at this con- 
dusion it is not difficult to conceive; the very nature of his subject is an 
explanation. Unless a man thinks he can prove a thesis to his own 
satisfaction, he takes good care not to discourse thereon. When, however, 
the premises of the argument are examined, it will be seen that the 
preacher's mind was more easily satisfied than those of impartial hearers 
and readers. There is a mingling of imbecility and ignorance with the 
circular form of argument, which is eminently clerical, in the following 
remarks about actors. The doctor said that “it was surely a significant 
fact that even in the estimation of the world—the indulgent world which 
was 80 fond of its pleasures, and should be tender in its judgment on the 
ministers of them—the profession of an actor had a certain taint of non- 
respectability. It was associated with what was doubtful, loose, unreliable, 
shady. The poor fellow was not expected to be quite up to the mark even 
of secular virtue, and therefore when he did stand out as a moral, well- 
conducted man, it was distinctly noted to his credit. How much was 
implied in that? The profession of an actor must always be adverse to 
real Christian principle. The actor was taught to feel that unless he won 
the plaudits of the multitude he was a failure, and if he continued on the 
stage he sank into poverty and contempt.” If, in speaking thus, Dr. 
Thomson addressed himself to those who frequented theatres, he was 
telling them what they must have known to be false. If, on the other 
hand, his observations were intended for earnest Christians who disapprove 
of theatres, then they were mere truisms. In the estimation of Dr. 
Thomson, and those who think with him, actors, of course, have bad 
characters. People, on the other hand, who are fond of acting know very 
vell that no such imputation is true. Among men and women of the 
world, the actor is not necessarily less ‘‘ respectable ” than the clergyman. 
There are disreputable people in all professions, and it would be as unfair 
to condemn all clergymen for the faults of one or two, as it is to treat 
actors in a similar way. The clerical mind, however, finds nothing good 
in that which clashes with its own prejudices. Dr. Thomson objects to 
the actor, because he must be either successful or starve. There is at 
least something genuine in this state of things. ‘ By their fruits ye shall 
judge them,” says the Gospel. It is the actor’s province to call into action 
laughter, and the lighter emotions. If he succeeds in doing this, he is 
‘pplanded ; if he does not, he leaves the stage. This, to our mind, is an 
mirable arrangement, which might be extended with advantage to the 
profession adorned by Dr. Thomson. It is the clergyman’s profession to 
twaken the sinner, yet the clergyman who merely sends the sinner to sleep 
sill holds his appointment. Here, of course, we are altogether arguing 
tollaterally, because Dr. Thomson does not hold that there is a conscience 
in all things; and he would perhaps say to us that it is better to fail in a 
g00d mission than to succeed in a bad one, assuming of course that the 
«tor's mission is bad. This assumption is the pith of the whole matter. 
We know not if we utter heresy in stating our belief that certain faculties 
Were given to man which have no relation whatever to the saving of his 
‘xl, This would be a very dreary world if it were not so. To laugh, to 
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amuser, and that in a general way is quite sufficient for us. Conscientious 
people who do not approve of or care about theatres are of course within 
their right, and their scruples should be respected ; we do not force the 
stage upon them, neither are they justified in railing against the amuse- 
ments of others equally conscientious. 


A state of nudity gives to the athlete, when in training for foot races or 
other contests, an untrammelled freedom of action which cannot otherwise 
be compassed. We know this from observations made in the neighbour- 
hood of Alexandra Park. Selfish residents there only see the thing in 
the light of a nuisance, and ask, ‘‘ Where are the police?” Echo doesn’t 
answer “‘ where.” 
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)* the ground that they are technically in the right on matters of 
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THE LATEST HIGH CHURCH SCANDAL. 
“> 


4 
4 
o 


) ritual, the Jackdaw has defended the High Church clergy. That is 

quite another thing from expressing approval of turbulence and indecency. 

The Rev. Mr. Tooth may be a conscientious divine, but he is none the 

less an obnoxious citizen. The proceedings, indeed, of a section of the 

clergy of the Church of England, however justifiable they may seem in 

one sense, are such in nature as have tended to bring religion itself into 

disrepute in almost every age. Sacerdotalism, or priestcraft, has always 

been so repugnant to the best of human instincts that its tendency ever 

has been, and will be, to produce scandals. There are on the one hand an 

apparent desire for domination, and a tendency to usurp supernatural 
functions; and there is on the other a spirit of independence and common 
sense, which revolts at what it considers to be bigotry and imposture. 
The gentlemen who nowadays take on themselves to revive grave dissen- 
sion in religious matters will certainly not be considered by outside men 
to be doing the work of Christ upon earth, however faithful they be to 
the ordinances of what they are pleased to call the Churen. The higher 
law of this latter part of the nineteenth century is a social one, not an 
ecclesiastical one ; and clergymen who constitute themselves brawlers, 
and seek the salvation of souls by the use of filthy and obscene books, 
cannot be permitted even the plea of faithfulness in condonation of their 
fault. A little debate which took place in the House of Lords, last week, 
suggests these remarks. There is, it seems, a society of clergymen in 
London, an object of which is to revive the confessional. For this pur- 
pose these persons make use of a book of “ questions,” the nature of which 
can scarcely be hinted at without making the page impure. The debate 
was pretty freely reported in the Times, and some extracts were given 
from the work. Of the pretensions of these priests to stand to the penitent 
in the place of God, as laid down in their book, we have nothing to say, 
as the matter is out of our province; but the promulgation of impurity 
by emissaries of the Church of England is a thing against which a secular 
journal has a right to protest. Further than that, we should say that it 
would be any honest man’s duty, finding a priest on his premises who is 
contaminated with such practices, to kick that priest out of doors. 
Pollution comes to society through so many channels that at least the 
Church should not be allowed to convey it secretly or otherwise. We do 








not know whether any law, civil or ecclesiastical, can touch the authors 
of this filthy scandal, but it is quite certain that the priests will have to 
be very circumspect, for Englishmen have a habit of taking the law into 
their own hands when their womenkind are concerned. 


A COMIC COUNCIL MEETING. 


Gi NDER the heading of “ an amusing scene,” the Warrington Examiner 
Y gives the following report of a discussion in the Council of that 
borough. We merely reproduce it as a hint to the Manchester papers 
that a good deal might be done in the way of amusing their readers by 
reporting verbatim some of the scenes in our own civic assembly. Coun- 
cillors Griffin, Fox Turner, and Stewart, and Alderman Murray, all in 
their best form, are suggested by the quotation :— 

Councillor Harrison; Mr. Mayor, I just wish to make a few remarks, 
if you will allow me. 

The Mayor: But it is out of order. 

Councillor Harrison: But we do many things out of order, even 
corporations. 

The Mayor: Certainly, you may go on. 

Councillor Harrison: Well, seeing that I have your permission, and the 
permission of the gentlemen present, I will go on. I wish to allude to 
the “‘ phenomenon of June.” (Laughter.) ‘Last Tuesday night I received 
in due course a notice to attend a statutory meeting of this Council. 

Alderman Davies: Are we here to discuss phenomena? (Laughter.) 

Councillor Harrison: If Mr. Alderman Davies will kindly keep his seat 











The Mayor: I can’t allow you. 
Councillor Harrison: Then as you won't allow me, I give the Town 
Clerk notice that at the next meeting of the Council I shall move g 
resolution to pass a vote of censure on Mr. Councillor John Woolfall, for 
having in a most improper manner interfered with a meeting of this 
Council, and prevented that meeting taking place on the 5th of June last. 
(Loud laughter.) 

Councillor Whittle: Will you swear he did so? (Laughter.) 

Councillor Harrison: If you won't hear it now, I promise you will have 
to hear it. 

Alderman Davies: We had better have it out now, while we are all in 
a good humour. (Laughter.) 

Several Voices: ‘‘ Go on, go on.” 

Alderman Hepherd: We can settle it in ten minutes. 

Councillor Harrison: The Mayor having just let me go on, and when 
he had heard what my object was stopped me, I beg to decline to go on. 
(Loud laughter and applause, and a few ‘* hurrahs.”) . 

The meeting then broke up. 








RHYME WITHOUT REASON. 


[BY AN EXHAUSTED POET.] 


HY this anguish and vexation ? 
if Why this awful frown? 
I was full of inspiration 

When i sat me down ; 
I reflected there was never 
Any fellow half so clever 
In the town. 


I was full of deep emotions 
Half an hour ago; 
Where are those poetic notions 
Now, I'd like to know? 
All my deep emotion’s banished, 
And poetic thought has vanished 
ike the snow. 


Stop—the snow—it gives to me a 
Sort of starting point, 

Just the glimpse of an idea— 
Idleness aroint ! 

I must cause the rhyme to come how, 

Best I can, although it’s somehow 
Out of joint. 


The authority excuses 
Many things, you see; 
’Tis a word which Shakspere uses, 
That's enough for me, 
Though I do not know its meaning— 
. Every poet has a leaning 
To be free. 


Since “ aroint ” cannot be bettered 
Even let it stand ; 

I distinctly won’t be fettered, 
Will not hold my hand ; 

I have got a space to fill, I 

Really cannot wait until I 
Understand. 


Now the space has much diminished— 
Thanks to pen and ink— 

And the task is nearly finished— 
Task which made me shrink. 

Let no fault upon the stave lie, 

I have battled with it bravely, 
Don’t yon think ? 


As for all my deep emotions— 
Such the poet’s lot— 
And for my poetic notions, 
They have gone to pot. 
Poetry was out of question, 
’Twas a fit of indigestion 
I had got. 





“E. Goven, Congregational minister,” opines that the present war is 
exactly predicted in Scripture, both as to time and circumstances, and 
that the sixth vial is being poured out upon the Euphrates. And yet the 





until I have finished, I shall feel obliged. (Laughter.) 


wicked world will attribute it all to Lord Derby’s diplomacy! 








FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND GENTLEMEN WANTE 


to have their Boots Soled and Heeled from the Best Sole Leather, for 28. 64. 
per pair. Why pay 8s. or 4s.? Set of Elastics ls. at 4 Birmingham-st. London-rd. 
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MAN! 


"HE London correspondent of the Liverpool Mercury, a man who of 
course knows everything, undertakes to say, referring to the vacant 
bishopric of the Isle of Man, that “three B’s are mentioned for the 
yacant C—(vacant see)—Barclay, Bridgeman, and Birch, the latter being 
Canon Birch, of Prestwich.” It is not true, however, that the hot weather 
being taken into consideration, the appointment is to be made according 
to the qualification of the candidates to swallow Sodor and B. We speak 
upon the authority of Mr. J. W. Maclure, whose authority on both points, 
secing he is a descendant of one of the men of Man, is unquestioned. 


THE SHIPWRECKED MIDDY TO HIS SWEETHEART 
BIDDY. 


Ox! come to my arms, love, 
And breathe me thy charms, love, 
I’m sad and forsaken—shut out from the world ; 
Send me but word, love, 
That thou too hast heard, love, 
Our ship has gone down with her broad sails all furled. 
Breathe me thy prayer, love, 
Nor blessings me spare, love, 
And send me the wax—my moustache should be curled! 


Think but of me, love, 
A friend o’er the sea, love, 
Cast on a barren and desolate shore ; 
I'll thee ne’er forget, love, 
My own darling pet, love; 
Thy form on my mind haunts me all the day o’er. 
Send me but tidings, love, 
Spare me thy chiding, love, 
How is your tooth? Does your head ache no more ? 





The waves in mine ear, love, 
Murmur so drear, love, 

I wish you were here, love, smiling so kind ; 
The sea birds are skimming, love, 
Some too are swimming, love, 

Out on the ocean, before and behind. 
Would I were with them, love, 
I would forgive them, love, 

Those who set fire to my new study blind ! 


Send what I want, love, 
My wishes now grant, love, 
Or thou from my memory might happen to fade ; 
Give my respects, love 
(Grant what I expect, love, 
And let not my message at all be delayed), 
* To every old friend, love ; 
A reply kindly send, love, 
In a parcel well packed, and with carriage prepaid. 





A NEW CONSERVATIVE CANDIDATE FOR 
MANCHESTER. 


Scenz.—The Manchester Conservative Club. Mr. J. W. Mactune and 
Mr. Maursy (Secretary of the Manchester Conservative Association) 
in confab. ' 

Mr. Maclure. Oh, yes, he’s written. He says he'll stand at the next 
élection—so there'll be no need to ask me. 

Mr. Maltby. Ah, I’m glad of that, as I think Mr. Houldsworth will 
min smoother with Birley. 

Mr. Maclure. Just so—({aside]—only I wish you'd keep your opinions 
to yourself. Well, the next thing we have to do is to send full particulars 
tothe papers. Shall I write them? 
don Maltby. Certainly, only for heaven’s sake see that the grammar’s 

t. 

Mr. Maclure. Grammar be hanged! How can a man write gram- 
Matically with these—hem !—Conservative pens? Well, here goes. 
(Writes) ‘ Mr. Houldsworth is thoroughly up in Church work ”—— 

Mr. Maltby. Oh, that will never do. 

Mr. Maclure. Why not? 





Mr. Maltby. Because we don’t want a member for Convocation, but 
for Parliament. 


Mr. Maclure. Look here, Maltby, it strikes me you know awfully little 
about the matter at all. 

Mr. Maltby. I know more than you do. 

Mr. Maclure. About the Church and Church service ? 

Mr. Maltby. Yes. 

Mr. Maclure. Why, I’m blessed if you know the Apostles’ Creed. 

Mr. Maltby. Don’tI,though. Just listen: “‘ When the wicked man”— 

Mr. Maclure. Shake hands, Maltby; I’ve done you an injustice ; I never 
thought you knew it before. Now, let us write this account out together. 
— . 


~ 





TRADE TYRANNY. 


Gr the real history of every individual “ strike” could be written, and 
‘I read, and taken to heart by the principal persons concerned; it is 
probable that the ‘“‘down-trodden working-man” would considerably 
modify his views, and reflect that on the whole it is better for him to be 
a faithful servant to his master than a slave to a fellow-workman. There 
are of course cases in which men have benefitted by combination, but 
these would be found to be comparatively rare. Here we have in Man- 
chester an important trade for a time paralysed, a number of men living 
on starvation terms on principle, and about half a dozen trade “ officials” 
getting a fat living out of the double disaster. This is more or less the 
correct history of all strikes. The men must lose at the finish, because 
they are burning the candle at both ends; but they have cunning advisers 
at their elbows, who whisper to them of their ‘ power,” without telling 
them how to use it to their own advantage. The men must lose because 
they are fighting against an adversary—if capital can so be called—whose 
resources they cannot possibly guage. It is not so much that they over- 
estimate the power of labour, but that they under-estimate that of capital. 
The joiners of Manchester and Salford, already paid, as we think, a higher 
wage than their work deserves, go out on strike, fancying that by doing 
this they will be able to make their own terms. Misery comes upon the 
mass of them in many ways, always except on the officials aforesaid, to 
whom a strike affords pretty pickings. The masters do the best they can 
by engaging non-union men on their own terms; the union men try 
coercion and bullying on these. Trade suffers, and the public are 
generally inconvenienced, and by-and-by the men will be beaten and 
have to crawl back disdainfully to their big wages, possibly to accept a 
reduction. All this has come of the cant about the ‘ down-trodden 
working-man ” and the “ nobility of labour,” the said working-man being 
all the time about as ignorant as a savage, who will be baptised into any 
religion for the sake of a bottle of rum and a blanket. Our working-men, 
a good many of them, will sell themselves for the rum without the blanket. 
One sees these men poring over books and papers at the free libraries, 
and one wonders what they can be reading in view of their frightful 
ignorance in social matters. It is to be supposed that they must be able 
to read just sufficient for their own bewilderment, just as they know their 
own strength just enough to render themselves a nuisance to themselves 
and to the community in which they dwell. There is an evil influence 
abroad which prevents the workman in most instances from seeing that 
there is no tyranny so cruel as that of his own order. If school boards 
do not deal a deadly blow at strikes and trades unionism in the next 
generation, they will have failed in their educational mission. At present 
it is only in print, or among visionaries, that one comes across the intelli- 
gent artisan or workman. The working-man is either a slave or a tyrant, 
and it is from one of his own class that he thankfully receives more kicks 
than halfpence. At the same time the working-men may have the com- 
fort of knowing—if it is any comfort to them—that they are able by their 
combinations to set the whole machinery of society out of gear for awhile. 
The discomfort to society may be very considerable, but the gain to the 
disturber when it comes to be counted is infinitesimal. 
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LEXANDRA HALL, Peter-street, Manchester.—TO-NIGHT, | 

Ianric’s Ballet Troupe, Mr. Jay Thomas, negro comedian, Mr. Fred Foster, Mr. 

Harry Gill, Mise Florence Merry, Mr. Edward Brignall, the Brothers Seward, negro 

comedians, Miss Marie Balfour, the Coleman Family, Messrs. Harper and Standill. 

MONDAY NEXT, Mr. and Mrs. Pietro Carl, Messrs. Giloerts and Collins, negro comedians. 
Prices, 6d. and 1s. Opens at 7. 





ATHENAUM, BOND-STREET, MOSLEY-STREET. 


“A ROYAL GARDEN PARTY AT CHISWICK.” 
This Great PICTURE, 16ft. by 7ft, by Chevalier DESANGES, 
NOW ON VIEW. 


More than 200 PORTRAITS of the Royal Family and Aristocracy. 
Admission, One Shilling, daily, from 10 to 6. Entrance in George-strect. 





WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


aut Dr. Thomson's objection to the theatre arises in consequence 
a of his congregation paying more heed to the exhortations of the 
actors than to his sermons. 

That Mr. Browne, at the Prince's, is open to make an offer to Dr. 
Thomson to play Polonius in ‘“ Hamlet”—when he will have a good 
opportunity of running down the actors in public. 

That if the reverend doctor would allow one of the actors to take a turn 
with him in his pulpit on Sundays, his congregation would be much larger. 

That the Conservatives have got hold of Mr. Henry Houldsworth, who 
gave the organ to the Cathedral, as a candidate for Manchester. 

That his cry will be ‘‘ organ-ise! organ-ise!” 

That in the event of his return, Mr. Maclure will not order the 
Cathedral bells to be rung like blazes, but the organ to be played like mad. 

That if Mr. Houldsworth intends to get in, he will have to pay to a 
good tune. 


HINTS ABOUT THE WEATHER. 


How to Kerr Coot.—Keep your temper. 

How to Kerr Ovr or tue Sun.—Get buried. 

A Coot Dness.— Watered silk. 

Surraste Dank ror Brickiavers.—Lime juice. 

Tur Excunsionist’s Guine.—Manchester, Sheffield, and Lincolnshire 

Railway: Monday next, to London, the “* Messiah” Day at the Crystal 
Palace. Cheshire Lines: Saturday, to Liverpool, day trip. ‘Lancashire 
and Yorkshire: Tuesday, to Newcastle, for the races. Great Western: 
Day and five-day trips to the seaside and Wales. London and North- 
Western: Saturday, Buxton; Saturday and Monday, Holywell, Rhyl, 
and Abergele; Tuesday, Newcastle Races.—See second and back pages. 


REJECTED CONTRIBUTION. 
HE writer of the following lines has evidently studied the hints on 
making poetry, which have appeared from time to time in the 
Jackdaw. He has taken as the basis of his endeavours three incontro. 
vertible facts—namely, the Past was, the Present is, and the Future wit 
be—and these he has very creditably diluted into three stanzas, which 
we have much pleasure in rejecting in our columns :— 


Axons I sit, and think of the days 
When the sun shone bright, and I was young ; 
When the lays I heard were lightsome lays, 
And the songs I sang were'the cheeriest sung; 
When all the women were good and fair, 
And all the men were honest and brave ; 
And the direst thing for a man to dare 
Was an early death and an unknown grave. 
But ah! me; 
Now I see 
There's a drearier doom for a man to dree. 


For now I see that the sun is dim, 

And the lays I hear are gruesome lays ; 
And the songs I sing seem dull and grim, 
And not as they were in former days ; 

And all the women (except a few) 
Are very wily, and far from fair ; 
And all the men (save one or two) 
Are not so manly as once they were. 
For ah! me; 
Thought is free, 
And fancy and fact can scarce agree. 


And when I turn to the future time, 
And think of the days that are to be, 
I cannot express in thoughtless rhyme 
The manifold thoughts that occur to me; 
For I know that the present soon will bear 
The shadowy semblance of Long Ago, 
And the weak imprint of things that were 
Will fade as the fading sunset-glow. 
For ah! me; 
Visions flee, 

And so to the end of Time ‘twill be. 
HALF-HOURS WITH MY MOTHER-IN-LAW. 
[BY CLAUDE HENPECK, ESsQ.] 

AnotuEerR Hinr. 

Scene—Henpeck Villa. Time—Nine p.m. Mrs. Motherington speaks. 





4 \POW, Claude, before you go off to—— You are in a hurry? You 
| N always are when there is anything to be said to you, and it is very 
| convenient. You ought to have started before this? Oh, yes, of course; 
| you can stay for your own selfish pleasures. What pleasures? You know 


very well what I mean; though, of course, you find no pleasure in my 


| society. One would have thought, after a year’s absence-——— Ten months! 
Dear me, I wish you were so particular about other matters ; but you can 
surely spare a minute to talk with me and Emma about—— Me and 


Emma? I will thank you, Mr. Henpeck, not to expose yourself before 
the children ; but you are so provoking. You know very well what we 
wish to consult you about, Upon your soul? Mr. Henpeck, I am ashamed 
of your profanity, speaking of sacred things in that way. You want to 
bring me to the point? Well, I can assure you that is not the way to do 
it. Remember that I have heen away a long time, and that I am not 80 
well accustomed Perhaps you would like to swear at your wiles 
mother? Emma, why did I come here? I am ashamed of you sitting by 
to listen to such treatment. It was I began it? This it is to have a child! 
What does Solomon say? “Oh, itis"—— If I run on so, Claude will 
have togo? Oh, if you are going to take his part the sooner he goes the 
better, only I never met with such unmanly——- What's that, Mr. H.’ 
Once for all, what do I want? How can I speak with these continual 
interruptions and irritations? I am sure that whenever I come here J 40 
not get over my visit for at least a month. It was three months? There 
you go again, Mr. Henpeck, just as if I wanted any reminding; but! 
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should be glad to know before you go, and so would Emma, what you 
propose. God bless the woman? That is a nice way to address a female 
in your own house. Silence, children! there is nothing to giggle at, I 
assure you. J do not feel inclined to smile. The children have some 
swnse of humour? They have a nasty sneering way with them, which 
they inherit from their father. I am sure none of them take after my 
side of the family. You need not speak, I know what you were going to 
say ; I am used to the tone which you adopt in speaking tome. I won't 
let you speak? I suppose that it takes two people to make a conversation— 
bat we waste time in this discussion. You know very well what we were 
talking about last night, and the houses we went to see, and Emma thinks 
that if we could take that large one near the park, where there would be 
two spare rooms, it would——— You don’t like the situation? I see that 
you can find time to talk when you want to oppose anything. We can have 
it our own wa y? Really, I never knew a man who took so litile interest 
jn his own flesh and blood. What more do I want than my own way ? 
This selfishness, I think, Emma, is growing upon your husband. He 
never has been the same man since he began to get so stout. Oh, yes, 
you can draw yourself up and try to look as slim as you please, but there 
are some things that can’t be hid. After all, it was an innocent remark. 
If your own family are not to notice your personal appearance —— Is there 
anything more I have to say? I should think you had stayed long enough 
wrangling there; it is half an hour past your usual time now. I am sure 
that since you take so litile interest in our proceedings, we can get on very 
well by ourselves. Why did I ask your advice? We will not, if you please, 
renew that subject. There is nothing I hate so much as dissension in 
families, and that is why I always go to the wall. My dear mother used 
to warn me that meek dispositions were treated so —— 
Left speaking.—C. H.] 
CRICKET. 
4 STOOD upon the cricket field, 
And watched the manly sport; 
And as I gazed, of solemn thought 
The spirit I did court. 


Methought the wickets stood unbent 
In seeming conscious pride, 

Like some unscathed Christian form 
Whose courage has been tried. 


And Satan, with a vengeful mind, 
Still tries that noble heart ; 

And throws, I likened thus the ball, 
Full many a venomed dart. 


But faith and resolution, and 
A strong determined will, 

Wards off the dart—the batsman ‘twas 
This office did fulfil. 


But still the darts, time after time, 
In ever changing form, 

With foul intent and deadly aim 
That citadel do storm. 


Until at some unguarded time 
The dart (the ball) strikes home, 

And when ’tis o’er that once proud soul 
Begins for good to roam. 

And thus, I thought, what simple things 
A lesson grand may teach, 

With greater force and more effect 
Than e’en divines can preach. 

But all this sense of solemn thought, 
Which did my heart enthral, 

Was soon dispelled, as on my head 
I caught a fiying ball! 


THE STAGE AND THE PULPIT. 


Scunz.—Prince’s Theatre. Actors assembled for rehearsal. Mr. Browne 
(lessee) in the bores. 
Mr. Browne. I say, gentlemen, what do you think of Dr. Thomson 
saying that you are not even a respectable body of men? 
First Actor. Ah, that’s because we don’t go to his church. 
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Mr. Browne. But I hope you go to some other church. 

Second Actor. Not often. 

Mr. Browne. Why don’t you go? 

Chorus. Because we are too much accustomed to be behind the scenes, 
and have learnt that a man may often utter fine sentiments —— 

Mr. Browne [in an aside}. Even in the pulpit —— 

Chorus. Without acting up to them. 


THE POLICEMAN’S PARODY. 


SAIREY IN HER AIREY. 
iQ” all the gals that are so neat, 


There’s none I loves like Sairey ; 
Her missus lives upon my beat, 
And well I knows her airey. 
There is no cook in all the land 
Makes mutton-pies like Sairey ; 
If I was blind, and deaf, and dumb, 
My nose would find her airey. 


Of all the days that’s in the week, 
There’s none I hates like Monday, 

For then there aint no cold meat left— 
They’ve ate it up on Sunday. 

But ah! when Toosday comes again, 
It’s then I’m fond of Sairey ; 

It’s then she’ll find her peeler bold 
All punctooal at her airey. 

When Christmas comes about again, 
And folks gets extry food in, 

I'll get cold turkey on the sly, 
And hoceans of plum-puddin’ ; 

And when a few more years are past, 
Perhaps V’ll marry Sairey— 

That is, at least, if nothing else 

Don’t interwene contrairey. 


ALDERMAN BAKER AND THE “FRUITS OF 
PHILOSOPHY.” 


* TE clip the following letter from Mr. Bradlaugh’s weekly atheistical 
4 publication, called the National Reformer :— 


Chief Librarian’s Office, Town Hall, Manchester, May 25, 1877. 

Sir,—I am directed bythe Chairman of the Free Libraries Committee to 
request you to forward me two copies of the “ Fruits of Philosophy,” for 
permanent addition to this Library. We have applied through the 
ordinary channels but cannot obtain them, and the Chairman has 
requested me to apply to you direct. The amount will be remitted if you 
will be good enough to send them.—I am, sir, your obedient servant, 

C. Bradlaugh, Esq. 





| The name of the writer is appended to this exceedingly injudicious 


communication, but as it is that of a very useful subordinate in the depart- 
ment we refrain from printing it. Beneath is given a second letter, 
enclosing a remittance and acknowledging receipt of the books. Of course, 
all this was not intended for publication, but the transaction will, we 
hope, be a lesson to folks who desire to dabble in questionable literature 
to be discreet and cautious in their ways. The committee and Alderman 
Baker cannot in any case come out creditably from this affair. The folly 
of writing for copies of a book which was at the time under litigation as 
an obscene work, must be looked on as almost incredible; but the letter 
is printed for all men to read. We should much rather suppose, though 
this of course is out of the question, that Alderman Baker required the 
volumes for his own private reading than that he should have committed 
the astounding error of sending for them while the case was sub judice, 
or even at all, for ‘ permanent addition to the library.” Of course Mr. 
Bradlaugh uses the correspondence for his own purposes, and says, “ Look 
here, the book is recognised as a good one by one of the largest free 
libraries in the kingdom!” Alderman Baker's character for discretion 
never stood very high, but it will henceforth be so small as to be 


| unappreciable. 
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FOGIE PAPERS. 
[BY AN OLD FOGIE.]} 

— ON SINGLE BLESSEDNESS. 

af AST night happened to be excessively hot, and as I lay awake 

(44 exercising my single gentleman’s privilege of sticking my toes into 

the far corners of the bed, I fell into a train of thought. I had been reading 

during the day the report of a trial which, as far as I know, is still going 

on, but to which I shall not allude further for various reasons, and my 

attention had been called to all sorts of awful consequences which were 

traceable to the folly of persons who married and had children. These 

were over-population, famine, disease, drunkenness, insapity, poverty; and 

I thought to myself that I might as well add political economy and non- 

sense to the list. Now, I cannot explain why I began to think of these 

things at that time. Perhaps it was the baby crying next door which set 

me on, for I can hear that infant every night of my life. Perhaps I had 

been looking over one or two old letters which recalled—but what has the 

reader to do with the secret history of an old bachelor? Perhaps I am 

sometimes inclined to be garrulous about myself, but there are some things, 

look you, which every man keeps to himseli, whether married or single, 

for if I were married I am quite sure that there are some things which I 

should not tell to my wife. Still, however it was, it being too hot for me 

to go to sleep, this ghastly and inhuman question of over-population 

haunted me, and I made all sorts of brilliant speculations upon it, most 
of which I have forgotten. Ah me! if all the clever imaginings and neat 
sayings which I have imagined in bed had been printed, what a celebrated 
writer the Old Fogie would be, to be sure! Overnight it is all fluency 
and fancy, but in the morning it is prose and commonplace. I think, 
however, that I have figured out this much, that if any “ preventive 
cheek” could have kept out of the world, such persons as Malthus, Stuart 
Mill, Harriet Martineau, and others of the cold-blooded philosophical 
school, not to mention such persons, half pedant and half pimp, as Brad- 
laugh and Besant, a great deal of mischievous bosh and prurient speculation 
would never have found its way into the printers’ hands. Most of these 
people may have fancied that they had at heart the good of mankind, 
though I doubt it in many cases; but at all events giving them the benefit 
of the doubt, their investigations and remedies begin at the wrong end of 
the stick. It is very well to preach about the wickedness of bringing 
children into the world, for whom there is no provision, but why not go 
a step further, and declare against the procreation of boys and girls, who 
are nearly certain to go to the bottomless pit? It may be argued that 
none but a maniac would argue thus. If it is so, there is the same 
difference in degree between the two arguments as there is between idiocy 
and downright lunacy. To the idiot who says to me that there is not or will 
not be sufficient food in the world for the children coming into it, I reply 
that supposing it to be so, this is the fault of society. It was intended of 
Nature that children should be born. It was never intended that one 
child should be born to eat the food of six and waste that of six more. If 
political economy or philosophy, or whatever it may be called, would direct 
itself to the levelling of the atrocious system of class distinctions, it might 
do some good in the world. To attempt the remedy of one unnatural 
state of human life by the application of an equally unnatural nostrum to 
individuals is to outrage Nature herself. I would not, however, give a fig 
for political economy; it never has done, and never will do, any good. It 
does not do much harm either, except to the souls of its own professors. 
It will never persuade a man that, because he has got a houseful of children, 
he has committed so many crimes against society. If it had chanced to 
me to have a dozen children myself—somehow at this point sleep got 
the better of me, and after one or two more of the single gentleman's 
sprawls over the bed I went to sleep, and dreamed that I saw Mr. Brad- 
laugh and Mrs. Besant performing on the treadmill, much to my own 


satisfaction and that of a number of decent people who happened, as I 
thought, to be standing by. 
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Has caused the caw I utter here — 
In other words, this lay ; 
No wooden peer, like those who cheer 
A brother peer with hear, hear, hear, 
When by the Thames this time of year 
Your long-eared statesmen—bray. 
But none dare jeer this noble pier, 
So strong, so stout, and no small beer, 
But wrought of iron tough ; 
Which o’er the waves, or dark, or clear, 
Will rule, like Britain, never fear, 
Though the west winds be rough. 
How grand a pier, Blackpool, is thine! 
Of future wealth a certain mine 
To people in the victualling line, 
Who hailed thee as a gift divine ; 
And on thine Indian head 
The beer, the porter, and the wine, 
Which never came from France or Rhine, 
Or any country of the vine, 
Magnificently shed ; 
For thee were marshalled livery nags, 
Venetian masts, brass bands, and flags. 
So never more on bleak Southshore 
Will Southport pour 
Her pity, praising Lytham or St. Anne; 
Nor tell Blackpool that a young fool 
Should go to school, for Cocker’s rule 
Has multiplied, and made Blackpool a man? 
And triumph revelled in the shout 
Which hailed the Council issuing out 
Of Talbot Square, when, head in air, 
Loomed the first Mayor— 
(Of mares who heel now have a care, 
For kicks than halfpence are less rare 
In the rush and the crush of a Lancashire fair) — 
But they who shrink from Davy’s locker, 
Should take advice from thee, my Doctor Cocker. 
And he’s the youth to draw A. Tooth, 
And stop the Hatcham jaw ; 
And near him, too, another who 
Can tell you what’s the law. 


And so success to each profession 

Which joined in this Blackpool procession ; 
Likewise to trade of every grade— 

The Wigan spade, the Sheffield blade— 
For by the aid of her brave trade 

Was England made, and should it fade 
She would be laid in the cold shade 


it pier of piers without a peer 


=——=- 
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Which shrouds dishonoured states whose debts are never 


Yes, this would come, though squire, and knight, 
And baronet, and lord were quite 
Prepared against the world to fight. 
But still, although this truth we know, 
In point of fact, most people act 
At times as though it was not so; 
For the great yeoman of the Fylde 
(Who might have been of bigger build) 
And even mayors were put to shame— 
When, by particular desire, 
And only for the day, a squire, 
A quasi lord, and one still higher, 
To homely Blackpool came. 
For sunniest looks upon them shone 
From the pier-head and Wellington, 
While sweetest cataracts of charms 
Rained round them at the Clifton Arms, 
And every mouth proclaimed their praises 
At Porter's Library and Hayes’s ; 
And now their worships faced the gaily 
Decorated door of Bailey— 
’Twas draped with wreaths of evergreen— 
And there a group of men was seen, 
Long-headed, sharp, with faces keen, 
And the reverse of evergreen, 
For bunting, redder than the roses, 
Had drawn their claret to their noses. 
Now, through the Park are they to march? 
, poor Claremont, he’s no arch ! 
But there had been an arch before, 
*Twas on the borders of Southshore ; 
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But Claremont had a bar—no more— 
A bar whose barman draws your penny, 
And ale and porter draws not any ; 
But Claremont boasts the stories’ tale 
Of the Hotel Imperial, 
Which all should visit who would fare 
Like noblemen, yet do not care, 
When they’ve a little time to spare, 
And also cash (occasion rare), 
To yawn in stupid country houses 
With titled noodles, and their spouses. 
And so the manager I bless, 
Likewise the dame manageress, 
And wish them both deserved success. 
This, then, is what went on by day ; 
The deeds of night were, in their way, 
Better or worse, so much I may, 
At all events, presume to say ; 
But torchlight hints of sleep to me, 
And to describe the sights which we 
For some good cause have failed to see, 
Though ’tis the practice, should not be. 
Such work belongs to London’s owls, 
And those disreputable fowls 
Who wire the telegraphic growls, 
And on a Turkey carpet write 
The story of each Turkish fight, 
And give Paghas and Beys a rub 
From the bay-window of a club. 
This, which the "Daw at Blackpool saw, 
May suit your craw ; 

But what he heard, 
Oh, law! oh, law! ha, ha! hee, haw! 
Your human caw with shame and awe 

Fills a poor bird. ‘ 
So that’s suppressed ; as for the rest, 
They who digest will like it best. 
P.S.—I'm pressed, ’tis best confessed, 
For I’ve a bill to pay, and nil is in my till, 
So, as at drill, open your chest 
With a good will, and say, ‘‘ I’m blest, 
You’ve earned your pound of flesh, and in your cause 


My cash will I invest ; 
¢ And, while applause 
Lulls you to rest, 
With money down, rich golden brown, I'll feather thy cold 
Best of Jackdaws !” {nest, 





JUSTICES’ JUSTICE! 
Scenz.—Police Court, Hyde. Magistrates sitting in petty session. 


First Magistrate. Extraordinary allegation this against Mr. Taylor, 
J.P., of Booth Hall. Can’t believe a word of it; never heard of a magistrate 
getting drunk in my life; wouldn’t believe the whole police force of 
England if they swore to it. 


Second and third Magistrates (chorus]. Never heard of such a thing. 


First Magistrate. Call on the summons against the landlord for 
permitting drunkenness in his house. 


(Here we quote the ‘‘ Manchester Guardian” report.) 

Police Constable Waring visited the Gun Inn at closing time on the 
date named, and found two persons in the bar-parlour, with drink before 
them, and, as he alleged, both drunk. One was Mr. John Taylor, J.P., 
Booth Hall, Blackley, near Manchester ; and the other Mr. Joseph Turner, 
his agent for the Hollingworth Hall estate. The constable called the 
attention of the landlord to their condition, and said he would report him 
for permitting drunkenness on his premises. At a quarter past eleven 
O'clock the constable visited the house again, and found the two gentlemen 
still in the bar-parlour with drink before them. On this occasion the con- 
stable said he did not consider Mr. Taylor in a fit condition to go home, 
Whereupon Mr. Taylor made a snatch at his watch and pulled him about 
the house, reminding him that he was a magistrate. The constable told 
him that if he was a magistrate he must not pull him about in that 
Wway.—Police Sergeant Walker stated that at twenty-five minutes past 
¢leven o'clock on the night of the 31st of May, he saw Mr. Taylor, Mr. 
Tumer, and the landlord of the Gun Inn. Mr. Taylor and Mr. Turner 
Were drunk; indeed, Mr. Taylor was so drunk that-if he had not had his 
Coachman with him witness would not have allowed him to go home.—For 

defence several witnesses were called.—Mr. Joseph Turner said he was 
agent to Mr. Taylor for his Hollingworth estate. On the day in question 
. Taylor came to receive his rents, and before leaving they called on 
business at the Gun Inn. He denied being drunk, and said Mr. Taylor 
Was sober. A bundle of receipts and a cheque belonging to Mr. Taylor 
Were found on the road.—Mr John Taylor said he lived at Booth Hall, 














Blackley, and was a magistrate of the county of Lancaster. On the 31st 
of May he was at Hollingworth collecting his rents. He went with his 
agent to the Gun Inn to meet some of his tenants. They remained until 
a little after eleven o’clock, and when he left he was perfectly sober.— 
Thomas Craig said Mr. Taylor and Mr. Turner were not drunk when he 
left the Gun Inn at a quarter to eleven o’clock.—Henry Briggs, school- 
master of Mottram, said he was at the Gun Inn from nine to a quarter to 
eleven, and could testify that Mr. Taylor and Mr. Turner were both 
sober.—Charles Collier, corn merchant, Glossop, said he sat between Mr. 
Taylor and Mr. Turner from nine till eleven o'clock. They were perfectly 
sober.—Here the Bench stopped the case, and retired to deliberate. After 
about ten minutes’ consultation they returned into court, when the Chair- 
man announced that the policeman might be mistaken, and as there was 


a doubt they would give the landlord the benefit of it.—The case was 
dismissed. 





Imaginary scene, of course. Police court not a thousand miles away 
from Hyde. 

Magistrate. Oall up the prisoner. Has he been locked up all night? 

Policeman. Of course, he has, your worship. 

Magistrate, And serve him right—he’s only a poor man. What's the 
charge against him ? 

Policeman [winking]. The usual sad story, your worship; found very 
drunk on the premises. 

Magistrate. Ah, it’s lamentable; this country is all going to the dogs; 
the working classes ought to be ashamed of themselves. If it wasn’t for 
the upper classes, and particularly the example set by the magistracy, it 
would be all up with us. What have you got to say about the charge? 

Prisoner. Please, sir, I wasn’t drunk; the policeman must have been 
mistaken. 

Magistrate. Mistaken! Working-man, you're a disgrace to your 
country. Who ever, heard of a policeman being mistaken in a case like 
yours? You're fined ten shillings and costs. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


ROFESSOR DARWIN has hit upon a novelty in the way of scientific 
Y literature. He has taken notes of the powers of mental develop- 
ment in one of his children, since its birth. This will probably be the 
first time that a new-born infant has been treated as a scientific object. 
The moral microscope of the author of ‘‘ Helen’s Babies” has produced 
far more interesting and important results than are likely to follow from 
the dry investigations of Darwin. By-the-by, we wonder how the 
monthly nurse took it! 





Lovers of the noble art of pugilism might have had a rare treat on 
Saturday if they had happened to be in Brook Street, near the railway 
arch. Therea ring had been formed by select patrons of the art, and the 
battle proceeded with varying fortune, the men being provided with 
seconds, on whose knees they sat in recognised fashion, and the police of 
course being out of the way. This is as it should be, for there is nothing 
80 obnoxious in a constable’s proceedings as interference with the 
pleasures and sports of the people. 





Tue Jackdaw has to apologise nearly every week now for something or 
other, but this time it is not his fault altogether. He quoted last week a 
misquotation—apparently made purposely—by the Rev. W. Caine, M.A. 
Mr. Caine attributed to Mr. Anderson the following expression of opinion : 
The Sabbatical question (that is, the question of a day of rest from 
ordinary work) is so thoroughly opposed to the whole theory of Chris- 
tianity, that it is hardly worth noticing. 
This was quoted by us in an article on the subject of Sunday observance, 
but it turns out that the words in parenthesis were inserted by Mr. Caine. 
We have Mr. Anderson’s authority for stating this, and it is needless to 
say that the sense of the passage was tltus utterly perverted. The Sab- 
batical question, in the sense of the Jackdaw and Mr. Anderson, is not 
‘the question of a day of rest from ordinary work,” but something very 
different. We agree with the fourth commandment in spirit, certainly 
not in letter. Does Mr. Caine always adopt these tactics in controversy ? 





WORMALD’S Celebrated Gout & Rheumatic Mixture.—For rheumatism and rheumatic gout, sciatica, neuralgia, tic dolorenx, pains in the 


(ace and head gives quick relief in the most violent cases, and speedily effects a cure. 


In bottles, 134d. and 2s. 9d., from most chemists, or from the Proprietor, Shudehill, 
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Tux Rev. P. Marshall, of St. John the Baptist’s, draws attention to the PRINCE’S THEATRE. 
efficiency of the schools connected with his church, and compares them ’ 
triumphantly with the board schools. This suggests to the Jackdaw a 
question. Does Pr. Marshall belong to the abominable “ Society of the 
Holy Cross,” of which Messrs. Mackonochie, Tooth, and others, are 
members? We hold that the latter persons are not fit to be entrusted 
with the education of children, as the pollution of the young forms part 
of the programme of the confessional. We heartily hope that neither Dr. 
Marshall nor others of the clergy of this city interested in education have ; : : : 
any sympathy with the bestiality of Mackonochie and Co. Any kind of taking this week me pent 69 _ Pry, oe anne . ae gunmen. 
is all his own. He is not deficient in humour, his by-play is excellent, 


“ 'p AUL PRY” is a welcome change from Byron. There is not a bit of 

wy slang in it from beginning to end, and such improbabilities as the 
piece contains are those which are inseparable from farce. The principal 
character is a conception affording unlimited scope for comic abilities of 
every kind, ranging from the finished humour of Mr. Compton to the 


broad eccentricities of Mr. Toole, and we can imagine no greater contrast 
than that recalled by this expression. Mr. Edward Terry, who has been 


education would be preferable to that which introduces obscene ideas 


under the guise of religion, and between the confessional and the brothel * : i ya hi 
os cilia Rica eee Win Wt aes. is marred by an affected tone of voice, and a pronunciation which the 


ie actor probably intends to be funny, but which is not only ungraceful but 


and the familiar points are not neglected; but the whole representation 


Tu intelligent printer has no sense of humour. A Mr. Clark was the | Wearisome. Minor actors sometimes make a living out of artificial tricks 
other day defending the action of the Salford guardians with reference to _ like these, but we see no reason why Mr. Terry should not cast them off, 
the infectious hospital, and the printer made him say that “as a proof | 924 depend on his natural abilities, which are considerable. A forced 
that the ground was not swampy it had to be watered to prevent the | and absurd utterance of words and syllables is occasionally made on the 
paupers from lying on it and spoiling the grass.” For watered read | **8e to cover the absence of that which alone is worthy the name of 
watched was the subsequent correction. Even the original, however, was , *ting, but Mr. Terry's jerky mode of delivery not only does injustice to 
not a very strong argument, for a pauper would lie down almost anywhere. | himself, but renders the words which he is speaking very often nnintelli- 
joie gible to the audience. With this reservation, the performance is an 
Wirre are the morning and evening “ workmen’s cars” which were | excessively amusing one. Miss Minnie Harford, as the conventionally 
promised by the promoters of the tramways? They have not yet been | irrepressible waiting-maid, acts with grace and vigour. This young lady 
visible to the naked eye. _ has improved very much since her first introduction to Manchester 
audiences, and her acting is remarkable for a modest self-possession, 
Tnexe seems a fair chance, not more, that the Burials difficulty may be | which, joined to her pleasant appearance on the stage, makes her a 
at last settled. The division in the House of Lords on Monday is, as far | deserved favourite. Miss E. Toms acquits herself well, also, in one of 
as it goes, satisfactory to the friends of fairplay and decency; but in these | the minor parts. Byron’s burlesque, ‘‘ The Bohemian G’'yirl,” is to be 
days of political string-pulling one cannot accurately forecast the fate of produced on Monday. 
any measure, however wise, and however it may commend itself to the 


conscienses of those who have the power of voting against it. QUEEN'S THEATRE. 


>? . 

Arn the boilers which drive merry-go-rounds, swings, and suchlike : company here has two very efficient recruits in the persons of 
apparatus, under inspection? We know that the steamers on Belle Vue | Messrs. J. Bracewell and T. H. Potter. The former is an accomplished 
lake are “certified by the Board of Trade,” but how about the swings, | !ow comedian, while the latter, though somewhat too noisy and demon- 
and so on, in use throughout the country? It is generally understood strative, is a very good interpreter of farcical characters. Miss Clara 
that the moment of danger to a boiler is at the time of starting the | Lemore, too, displays considerable vivacity in the parts which she under- 
machinery. Now, in the case of circular swings, these moments of | takes. Taking the company altogether, we have seldom seen a better 
starting are multiplied indefinitely, and, it must be supposed, the danger | °° at a popular theatre. We fear, however, that their efiorts are doomed 
with them. If the boilers are all right, well and good; but it is more than | * be wasted on a drear array of empty benches during this hot weather. 
suspected that a number of unsound boilers are in the market which are If the prayers of Dr. Thomson could secure for us in perpetuity charming 
' evenings like those which we now enjoy, with light lingering till ten 
| o'clock or later, the institution of the theatre would soon be a thing of the 
THEATRE ROYAL. past, and the actors would be wong out. Beshaps wenpties the more 

So respectable among them might take to preaching and sending round the 
W. HATEVER other opinion may be formed of the plays which are | hat in Alexandra Park. By-the-by, how does Dr. Thomson find his con, 

4", this week produced at the Royal, there is in most of them a good | gregation this hot weather? People who care about theatres just now 
deal of substantial literary merit. The moral tendency of some of them | might do worse than going to see ‘ Kileen Oge.” It is well mounted, 
is not in every respect what it should be, but certain considerations almost | and the acting is up to the mark, As to the “ Pretty Horsebreaker,” 
move us for the future to give up the réle of severe censorship, and abandon 


not broken up. What becomes of these? 


which precedes it, it is a silly and vulgar production, of which the less 

the morals of the people to the care of the parsons. From even the worst, | gaid the better. 

indeed, of the pieces in the repertoire of Mdlle. Beatrice, there is less that | - par 

is bad to be learnt than there is from an immoral pamphlet lately circu- Tas Jackdaw acknowledges peut et -sigetet of - letter 10 GS 

lated by the High Church clergy in this city; and one of these plays is qaee ae Se CORNY Sia, Meme Sb, Are a A — mM 
a he , editor begs to return to Mr, Touchstone. Mr. Touchstone’s compliments 

absolutely pure from beginning to end—for all that, without dulness. We can easily be swallowed ; we wish we could charitably say the same about 

allude to “ A Woman of the People,” a notice of which was unavoidably | pig letters. 

postponed last week. We hope that Malle. Beatrice will not omit this | ery 


drama when she visits us again. It is full of homely touches and intense | TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
interest, all the characters are well sustained, i _ | Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
€ stained, and the acting of Mdlle | ee es eng he wees mney hed 4 moe res 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to Us. 
One quite forgets the foreign accent and peculiarities of the actress in | - 7-—Look out for next week's number. 


. O. H. S.—The length is a drawback. Please allow it to remain for consideration. 4% * 
regarding this charming piece of work rule, we try to avoid inserting long articles. 


Beatrice in the title rile is a triumph of womanly passion and emotion. 


WoORMALD'S COUGH SPECIFIC.—The most agreeable and effectual remedy ever introduced for the cure of coughs, colds, bronchitis, 
and asthma, Sold by most chemists, in bottles, 134d. and 2s, 9d each, or may be had direct from the Proprietor, Shadehill, Manchester. ‘ 
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PHOOESSIONAL PRIZE MEDAL SILK BANNERS, for Sunday- 
schools and Societies, made at WHAITE’S Manufactory, Bridge-street, Man- 
chester. Illustrated lists free. Established more than half a century, 


Rvrrenes 0 CURED WITHOUT TRUSSES.—Dr. THOMPSON'S 
remedy is the only known cure for these terrible complaints, and is applicable to 
every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long standing, in either sex, of any 





DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 


Prices, with CavTiIon —If you would secure 
testimonials, etait comfort at home in all weathers, 
be sure to apply none other than 
SLATER'S Patent Prize Medal 
DRAUGHT 

sor wew EXCLUDER, 
DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
/ doors, as shown 
$ at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles. This 
> apparatus lifts }- 


ii inch, clearing car- 

—= N\ pets or uneven 
NS 
Ss 











on 
application, 
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| = floors, and shuts 
| x down .quite 
ee a? ———— weather tight; it 


is self-acting , dur- 
able, and cheap. 


| on be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants), can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


SMITH SLATER, 82, GREAVES- ST., OLDHAM. 


USUAL SPACE “ADMITTING DRAUCHTS OUST & RAIN 


STARTLING ACCIDENT !—HILL’S WONDERFUL CLOVELINE 
DENTIFRICE ensures a charming set of teeth, white as ivory, however bad or dis- 


from the proprietor, Hill, 51, Church-road, Lower Broughton; or can be obtained from 
Messrs. Woolley, Market-street, Westmacott, Market-street, J. T. Chapman, Deansgate, 
N. Withnall, 78, Moss-lane west, Mpss-side, and other chemists. 














HAND’S CELEBRATED REMEDIES. 


AND’S ROYAL BLOOD MEDICINE, for the cure of ulcerated legs, 
uicerated sores on the neck, old wounds, pimples, scurvy, blotches, postules, itch, 
glandular swellings, tumours, cancerous ulcers, king’s evil, piles, ulcerated lungs and liver, 
consumption, gout, rheumatic gout, lumbago, gravel, nervous debility, and general weakness 
from whatever cause arising. Prepared only by WILLIAM HANDS, Cuemist, CHEL- 
TENHAM, and sold in bottles,ls, 64., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each, by respectable chemists 
and medicine vendors in the United Kingdom. Two large bottles generally cure the worst 
cases.—N.B. Her Most Gracious Mayesty QuEEN Victoria presented Mr, Hands with a 
splendid engraving of her own portrait on November 4, 1875. Mr. Hands sends two 4s. 6d. 
bottles carriage paid to anyaddress for 9s.,one bottle 5s. Letters with stamp answered. 














CHARLES K E NWORTHY, 


18a, Corporation STREET. 


OYSTERS! OYSTERS! OYSTERS! 





their far-tamed FLEETWOOD OYSTERS for cooking or| 
eating. Hotels, restaurants, and families supplied, from | 
Is. 8d. per score. Large AMERICAN OYSTERS always on | 
hand. Note the address— ‘ a tie aie 


Maker, N. HARPER, 
8, VICTORIA MARKET, MANCHESTER. | street, Manchester. 





ee 


coloured. One trial will ensure its success. Price, 1s. 14d. per box. Post-free for 14 stamps, , 





“FIREWOOD, 


Partly Resin Barrels, chopped ready for use, delivered in 
quantities of 


Orders by post promptly attended to, 


Large arrival of DUTCH NATIVES twice a week. Also| Address: NEW FIRELIGHT OOMPANY, 


14, Queen Street, ALBERT Square. 


KENNEDY, LITTLE, & CO., EF your Spectacles son Bachem tale thent pth 


age effecting a perfect cure, in a short time, without confinement or pain. This wonderful 
discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot fail to be appreciated as a blessing 
by all who have ever worn trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. Sent free by post, 
with full directions for use,on receipt of postage stamps or post-office order for 10s., payable 
at the General Post-office to Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew-road, Kentish Town, Lon- 
don.—Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself completely cured, and have tried every 
means to prove the cure by lifting and running, which, Iam happy to say, I can do with- 
out pain or using any truss. F, W.”—“ Your remedy has cured my rupture, and I have 
used violent exertion since, without any sign of its reappearance. Miss 8.”—“ A fair time 
has elapsed since I used your remedy; moreover, I have been examined by our surgeon, who 
declares I am quite cured. J. P.”—“ My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected so 
perfect acure. E. L.”—“I now write to tell you my daughter is perfectly onred by your 
remedy. Mrs. H.”—Consultations daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted. Fee, one guinea, 


YROLEAN MUSICAL BOX, 2s. "Right tunes, post-free, 27 stamps; 
size, 74 by 24 inches. The eight tunes may be selected from the following—Hold the 
fort; Sunof my soul; Thy will be done; Safe in the arms of Jesus ; Ring the bell, watchman ; 
Last rose of summer; Meet me in the lane, love; Watching for pa; Madame Angot; Danube 
waltz; Legend Madame Angot; Irish jig; Mousetrap man; Tommy, make room for your 
uncle; Oh my, fie for shame; Perhaps she's on the railway; Run ’em in; Hoopla. Agents 
will find this marvellous Centennial novelty sell well, and afford delighted customers 
bounded satisfacti A sample instrument, free by parcel-post, 27 stamps. M. HOLT, 

2, ee Tower-road, Aston, nanan 








AMERICAN FRESH Meat SToRES 


OX-BEEF, MUTTON, e. 


22, CORPORATION-STREET, MANCHESTER, 


WW. HANSON & CO. 


(Late Manager for Mr. Wright, 57, Cross-st.) 


FRESH SUPPLIES DAILY, VERY REASONABLE PRICES, ONE TRIAL SOLICITED, 


Note the Address—22, CORPORATION-ST,, MANCHESTER. 


NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST, 


Post-free six penny stamps, from J. WILLIAMS, No. 22, 
Marischal-street, Aberdeen. 


LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE 
By Dr. BARNARD VAN OWVEN. 
Contents— 

. Medical advice to the invalid. 

. Approved prescriptions for various ailments, 

Sleep—Nature’s medicine. 

one as a remedy for melancholia, loss of nerve 
wer, depression, and debility. 

Salt paths and their efficacy in nervous ailments, How 

to obtain and use them. 

The coca-leaf as a preserver of health and strength. 

On purity of the breath. 

Hints on the teeth and gums. 

How to choose a wife. 

How to choose a husband. &e. 
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JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Glock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers, 


NEW PREMISES CORYER OF HIGH-STREET AND THOMAS-STREET, SHUDEHILL, 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; Gold and[Silver Watches ; 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., THOMAS-STREET AND HIGH-STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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instead of by hand labour, they have also the 


Railtoay Announcements. 
LONDON & NORTH-WESTERN RAILWAY. 


Bw rom. 


EVERY SATURDAY, commencing on Saturday, June 28, 
and until further notice, a CHEAP TRAIN will leave London- 
road Station, Manchester, at 2 25 p.m., for 


DISLEY (for LYME HALL), 
New Mills, Whaley Bridge, 
CHAPEL- I. 4°-FRITH,} 

BUXTON ; 


Returning from Buxton at 8 30. For further : oo a 
see small bills. 
Chief Traffic Manager's Office, 
Euston Station, London, June, 1877. 











GEO. FINDLAY. 


‘| 
LONDON & NORTH-WESTERN RAILWAY. 
| 

SEASON EXCURSIONS. 


EVERY SATU RDAY and MONDAY, commencing on | 

Saturday, June 28, 1877, and until further notice, CHE AP | | 
EXC URSIONS will leave Manchester (Victoria and Ordsal- 

| 

| 


digestion; and as they are mixed by machinery 
Steam Bakery, 54, Rusholme Road, Manchester. 


lane Stations) and W arrington for 
RHYL,| 


HOLYWELL, 
ABERGELE. 


For fares and fall particulars see handbills and posters. | 
Chief Trafic Manager's Office, G. FINDLAY. 
Euston Station, June, 1877. 
LONDON & NORTH-WESTERN RAIL AWAY. | 
NEWCASTLE RACES. 
On TUESDAY, 26th June, 1877,a CHEAP SPECIAL TRAIN | 


t materials, and are guaranteed perfectly pure from all adulteration, or from any substance w 


© very fine 


cade of ¢ 


will leave Manchester ( Victoria Station) at 4 45 a.m., for 


NEWCASTLE DIRECT, , 





being 


y interfere witn even the weakest 
._HENRY WALKER, 





/ | 
gps Without change of carriage. calling at the following stations: | 
ao q Ashton (LL. and Y.),5 0 a.m.; Stalybridge, 6 6 a.m.; Oldham | 
& t ¢ (Clege-atreet and Glodwick-road), 5 0 a.m.; Greenfield, 5 15 
5 fe Be a.m, ; Huddersfield, 6 0 a.m. ; Mirfield, 6 15 a.m.; Dewsbury, 
» 2 g 6 25 acn.; Batley, 6 80 a.m. 
4 8 z FARES THERE & BACK (3rd Claas), 9s. 64. 
a Pi The Return Train will leave Newcastle at & 50 a.m. on | 
e 4 3 Friday, June 20th. For further information see small bills. | 
an8 Chief Traffic Manager's Oftice, GEO. FINDLAY. 
rap) a Euston Station, London, June, 1877 
= I LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RALLWAY. 
| _— —— 
2 |) NEWCASTLE RACES. 
rm 3 | On TUESDAY, June 26th, 1877,an EXCURSION TRAIN 
“as i ae will be run to \ 
S } 
ral 
_ 4] NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE 
'é 2) 8 From Manchester, Miles Platting, Middleton Junction, 
~ | Hochdale, Todmorden, Bolton, Bury, Heywood, Blackburn, 
f- ~ || Acoring Burnley (Manchester-road), &. See bills for | 
3 |} particulas } 
y WM. THORLEY, Chief Trafic Manager. 
<r ‘ | Manchester, June, 1477 } 
Li. + || Great Northern and Manchester Sheffield | 
Zi an. Lincolnshire Railways. 
ret HANDEL FESTIVAL AT THRE CRYSTAL PALACK. 


THE " MESSIAH’ DAY 
CHEAP DAY TRIP FOR 


LON DON 


Nr The 


CRYSTAL PALACE, 


nN n june, a CHEAP EXCURSION will ran | 
“Ma hester (London-road Station), 12 5 a.m, | 
‘ dnight on Sunday Oldham (Clegg. | 
; s.10 Nadotan wm (Oldham-road), 12 10 a.m.; @uide | 
ton, 12 20 aan.; Stockps wt (Tiviot | 
7 retorning from London (King ® Cross) at | 
slay, th June 
h. G. UNDERDOWN, General Manager 
bal 1 tau, Manchester, Jane, 1877 





WALKER'S. PURE, 


JU NIOR REFORM CLUB.| 






THE CITY JACKDAW. W 


! 
Went: or | 


Health, Gomtart, Geom, 


«EX CELSIORSA 
PATENT 


SPRING MATTRESS’ 


Gentlemen willing to join are requested to forward their | 1s remarkably comfortable, wot bi healthy, light, ih daa, 
names to the Honorary Seoretary, J. H. BNION,15,Man-| and cheap. Made ona 
cute Cubes Mathecies. || ITRON BEDS complete with Mattress, 
CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 
(for oecasional use), 
For Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &, 


FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS, , 





SUBSCRIPTION : 
Life Members, ten guineas ; Ordinary Members, one 
guinea per annum. 


° WHOLESALE, 
CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 
76, HIGHER ORMOND-STRERT, 
MANCHESTER. 


CIRCULARS ON APPLICATION, 





LOIRE CHAMPAGNE. 





aX C a HU SBAND’ g 
Pe Patent Hats 
80s. PER DOZ. QUARTS. 
CLAIM PREFERENCE 
84s. PER CASE OF 2 DOZ. PINTS. 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 


They are the only Hats 
which are ReauLy Vaxmi- 


This is a eotly pure Wine, as much so as the 
tt ga. by Since we introduced it, a 
number of years ago, the sale has steadily increased, 
a sure proof of its sound and genuine character. We 








unhesitatingly recommend it as a pure and whole- - TRADE MARK esate 
some Wine, and invite comparison with Wines at hELLOW.F.RO ED) Manufactory: 
much higher prices. VE NT LATING 

AAT) 11, Oldham-street. 


PRICE LISTS FREE BY POST. 


BA YNES, successor to HUSBAND. 





(oven © Vea 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord-street. 
Birmingham : 28, High-street. 





TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


UDDIMAN’S CELEBRATED SPANISH 

WASH, for renewing, cleansing, thickening, snd 
preventing the hair from falling off or turning grey, iss 
sure and never-failing remedy, instantly removing all 
scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure and healthy. In 
bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s.each. May be obtained of G. F. 
Kent, chemist, 134, Broad-street, Pendleton; or sty 
chemist or hairdresser. Wholesale London Agents— 
Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 330, Strand; or of the 
manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. 


Forwarded, carriage free, to 7 Ay —— in 
England or Seotland, on receipt of P.O. Or 


£2 WEEKLY AND UPWARDS 
MAY BE EASILY AND HONESTLY 
REALISED by persons of KITHER SEX, without 
hindrance to present occupation.—Enclose, for particular 
and sample, 12 stamps (returned if desired), addressed, 
____| EVANS, WATTS, & CO., Merchants, Albion Street, Bir 
penn Te SLOAN 


lait. HARDISTY, , 20 


PRACTICAL Lonpon AGExTs.—Gordon and Gotch, t. Bridestent 

Co Piecaume George Street, 30, on: Fr. L. May 

WATCHMAKER, Piceadilly. a 

Ww. | 

CATHEDRAL YARD. ta Son, New Browmetroet? Abal'Heywood and $m if 
Oldham-street; G + Denchow, Bellhouse-street ; Hirst, 

=| oi ett ere -from £4.| Stretiord-road; and the Publisher. 
p send Printed and Published by the Proprietor, RoBERT 


tn ee eee enee 





by 
-| Dopps, of Norman Grove, North Road, 
Printing -street 


Tangsight, ob | 
Mancboster.—Friday, June 22, 1877. 
Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. | 
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